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Our dinner for Captain Turner. Alice, the only lady present, was
hostess and she helped me greatly. Debuchi said afterwards that my
asking the Minister of War was a " master stroke." It was an
eleventh-hour inspiration on my part. Probably never before have
the Foreign Minister, the Imperial Household Minister, the War
Minister, and the Navy Minister been present at the same time in
any foreign house in Japan.
Alice had arranged a delicious dinner with terrapin; my best
wines were trotted out, and it was really as nice a dinner as could
be staged anywhere. Everyone was in the best of humour. I proposed
the health of the Emperor, and Arita responded with a health to the
President; it was the only function during the entertainment of
the Astoria, I think, at which there were no speeches ! To the
Japanese a formal dinner without speeches is unthinkable, but the
American Embassy is American soil and I am dictator for that one
evening. But we did have to surrender to the photographer, for the
pressure there was too great; there was no use in antagonizing the
press. Anyway, the Embassy looked perfectly beautiful, with gorgeous
sprays of cherry blossoms on the tables in the loggia and small
chrysanthemums on the dinner tables, of which there were two of
eighteen places each. We had a right to be proud of the Embassy
and indeed of the whole shindy, which went off like clockwork and
with no official stiffness whatever. Of course, as usual, Alice deserves
the credit. I said to Arita that I supposed it must seem rather unusual
in Japan for the lady of the house to be present at a stag dinner, but
he said that on the contrary it was often done. At our sedate age,
it's a good custom.
April 19, 1939
Luncheon given by the Foreign Minister to Captain Turner and
his officers. After lunch we sat on the lawn and exchanged stories,
which enabled the press to publish an excellent picture of Arita,
Turner, and myself, headed " Japanese-American Smiles."
In the evening a big dinner given by the Navy Minister, Admiral
Yonai, at the Navy Club, at which some superb pictures of Fuji, the
temple of Nikko, and so on were presented for the captain, the ward-
room, and the warrant officers5 mess on the Astoria. The one for the
wardroom was promptly hung in the place of honour and was there
when the captain gave his farewell dinner on the 25th. After dinner
at the Navy Club there was some excellent juggling by pretty girls
and then some lovely Japanese dancing. Navy officers are always
better mixers than Army men, probably because they have travelled
abroad, and the spirit at this dinner was splendid.
After dinner Admiral Yonai took Dooman aside (the Minister
doesn't speak English very fluently) and asked him to tell me that
my concern- about the possibility of Japan's becoming involved in
Europe had come to his attention and that he wished to tell me that
I need have no further concern because "Japanese policy has been

